


Beautifully unwritten

by dropsofjupiter249



Category: Faking It
Genre: Friendship, Romance
Language: English
Characters: Amy, Karma, Liam, Shane
Status: In-Progress
Published: 2016-04-16 02:16:21
Updated: 2016-04-16 02:16:21
Packaged: 2016-04-27 17:18:34
Rating: M
Chapters: 2
Words: 4,529
Publisher: www.fanfiction.net
Summary: Set 10 years after high school. Karma and Amy have gone their separate ways and built a life for themselves but something beyond their control keeps bringing them back into each others lives and forcing them to realise their true feelings for each other. Told in two time lines spanning throughout the ten year period.





	1. prologue

Hey. This is an idea I've had for a while now.

It's set 10 years after high school..but will go back throughout the years and tell their story and how they got to this point.

Let me know what yous think e.g if you think I should continue or not.

Thanks.

Take me to church (prologue)

She was torn. Torn between want and dread. As her eyes fell on another smiling face that wasn't the face she had been searching for. She felt a sense of relief instantly met with disappointment. She closed her eyes and took another step before opening her eyes allowing them to travel up and down another group of guests. Bringing another batch of relief yet disappointment.

She barely slept the night before, not due to excitement but she was haunted. By those eyes. Those eyes that held the power of quivering love yet also had the power to destroy her. The last 10 months had been a whirlwind but when she finally had more than a minute to herself. When she crawled into her bed and closed her eyelids that face danced into her vision, the face that framed those haunting eyes. The same haunting eyes that kept her awake.

She took another step, another breath and she looked up at the man in front of her, his upper torso twisted to look at her, a wide smile spread across his chiselled jaw. He was almost within touching distance, she was almost at her destination. Her heart thumping against her chest bone echoed in her ears, drowning out the whispers from the crowd of guests. Breathing had stopped being involuntary and she became very aware of this fact as she breathed deeply in and exhaled shallowly out. She took that one last step and came to the side of her intended.

Looking up at him, she smiled. He was a good man, and she did love him. Probably not in the same way he loved her. Definitely not in the same way she once loved the owner of those haunting eyes. But it was enough for her. Enough for her to betroth herself to this decent kind and loving man. He would treat her right. He would make a good father. She felt herself gulp at this thought. Father. She would have children with him. Just like her parents always wanted for her. It was important to her to make her parents happy. No matter what the cost.

"We are here to celebrate the union of Karma and Liam….."

Leaning forward she looked down into sea of bodies in the alter, but her eyes where fixed on only one, the bride to be. She stared intently from the refuge of the church balcony. The worn out invitation scrunched and sticking out from the denim pocket of her jean jacket. When she received it months before she fought with herself wither to open it. She didn't have to. She knew what the envelope contained. She would that perfect hand writing anywhere. Yet opening it made it all real. She ignored it. Threw it in the trash 5 times. Locked it in a drawer for two days. Even held it over a shredder for a very long afternoon willing herself to just let it go. It was that simple, let the bloody thing go and then she would never have to deal with it again. She didn't let it go.

So here she was, gripping onto a mahogany banister. Hiding from the sea of people that was mostly made of everyone she knew and loved. She brought up her other hand and gripped even tighter. Just watching. Watching without seeing or hearing. She wanted to wake up. Wanted this all to be a nightmare. She shouldn't have come, that had been another internal fight. But she had to see it for herself. She had to see the one person that she had ever loved, love someone else.

"Does anyone here know of any lawful impediment of why these two can't be joined in holy matromy?"

I do, she loves me! The words rolled about in her head. She wanted to scream them out loud. But that would have been a tad too dramatic. Then it hit her. Did Karma still love her? Shit. The thought hadn't crossed her mind. Karma was marrying someone else, she had invited her to the wedding. Karma's wedding, Karma's wedding where she was marrying someone who wasn't her.

She let go. Stumbled backwards, until the back of her knees hit a surface and her body absently fell down onto it. What was she doing? This was a mistake. Her mind travelled through their entire history, scene by scene flashed in front of her eyes. There had been so many mistakes. Was this it was this the final one? Was the investable nail in the coffin?

"Do you Karma take Liam To be your lawfully wedded husband?"

The words cut through her thoughts like a knife through butter. Causing her to find her feet and stumble back towards the banister. She looked back down to the couple, Karma's small dainty hand in his big stupid one. Jealously was rearing its ugly head. The red head looked up into his eyes and she smiled a smile that even from the considerable distance, Amy could tell was fake.

Please Karm

Karma hesitated longer than she should of, long enough that Amy saw the flicker of doubt from the considerable distance.

Just say no!

Karma's eyes darted from the man in front of her to her smiling parent's in the front row.

Please please please

Amy watched intently whilst pleading silently as the bride looked down at the floor and took a deep breath before looking back up to her parents. Amy could see the straightening of the shoulders before she looked back at the man stood in front of her.

"I do"

The final piece of her heart broke. She stood frozen to the spot. Unable to move, unable to think, unable to do. Well anything. Cheers erupted throughout the hall. She stood motionless. Watching as the ogre swept up her princess in his arms and kissed the lips she should be kissing. She hurt more than she ever hurt but she was numb, numb and frozen. All she could do was watch as he placed HIS bride back down and they began the ascent back up the aisle, hugs and handshakes coming from the audience of guests.

Just when the where about to dissappear from Amy's sight Karma instinctively looked up right into Amy as though she sensed her presence. Their eyes locked to each other's. Amy's heart leapt back into action thawing her body whilst Karma froze causing a wash of cold to run through her veins. Both girls confused,hurt,angry,relieved happy?. The only thing clear was it was still there. Whatever that was, it was there. My god it was there.


	2. Chapter 01

_**Back To School**_

"oh my god is this not the most exciting thing ever?"

Amy smiled into her phone, she hadn't even had the opportunity to say hello and already her best friend Karma was screaming in her highest voice possible at her, but she didn't care or mind one bit. This was their first day at college and she had every right to be the excited. Amy was just as excited but was able to keep her cool unlike her chipmunk friend.

"Have you met her yet, what she like, tell me everything?"

It saddened Amy a little that they wouldn't be roommates like they had always planned but unfortunately the rooming co-ordinate at UCLA didn't take their life plans and dream into account when assigning them their respective rooms.

"She isn't here yet, have you met yours?"

"I'm just on my way now, got a little side-tracked at orientation"

"Do you mean lost?"

"Whatever, it's a big place and it's all too exciting"

A knock came on the door and Amy followed the sound with her eyes, she suddenly started to feel really nervous at the prospect of sharing a room with a complete stranger, looking around the room once more it dawned on her that the room only seemed big when she was in it alone, if someone else was standing in the room, with their stuff on their side of the room it would be a hell of a lot smaller, claustrophobia set in and suddenly Amy was filled with sheer dread.

"Amy?"

"I gotta go, I think she's here"

"stay on the phone and tell me what she's like"

"I can't do that if she is standing in front of me"

"speak in code, say one word"

Karma sighed whilst walking over to the door after another chap, she opened the door to reveal a familiar red head who had the biggest shit eating grin on her face.

"Hey roomie"

Amy removed the cell from her ear and squealed in delight as her new roommate aka Karma lunged at her and wrapped herself around the confused blonde. Amy breathed with relief as she dug her face into the shoulder and relaxing scent of her best friend, she didn't know how Karma had managed this and she didn't care.

"Awesome"

* * *

><p>The first few weeks of college whirled by, Amy still couldn't quite believe that it was real, high school had completely molded and broke her as a person. It was high school that caused her the most pain yet growth, especially after Karma convinced her that they should fake being lesbians to gain popularity, while the plan in fact did catapult them into the limelight it also kind of backfired in Amy's case when during the madness she realized that maybe she wasn't "faking it" and she was entirely and completely in love with her best friend. That itself turned into a few years of utter chaos and situations that Amy never could of imagined happening. To be fair it's not every day a lesbian falls in love with her best friend.<p>

As of right now though things where good, Amy was completely happy and settled with her best friend at her side. What more could she want? She looked over to where Karma was laid on her front typing happily into her laptop and contentment filled her for the first time in a long time. This was everything they had both wanted since they were little girls. Next step would be getting their dream careers, Amy would become this big shot writer sell a few trillion copies of her books and Karma would succeed in being a super star singer/ movie star and eventually play the leading role in Amy's best seller once some big movie company picked it up. They would be unstoppable.

Karma Smiled at her screen, but not because of what she was writing but because she could feel Amy looking at her. She always knew when Amy was looking at her, it was like a 6th sense, a 6th sense that made her feel glorious inside. If she was honest with herself, she never in million years thought they would get back to the point they were at. The whole Liam debacle from high school left a sour taste in her throat. Every time she thought about him she thought about them, their naked bodies entangled together, touching, feeling, breathing, kissing. Bile rose in her throat. She had pissed herself off just at the thought. Slamming down her screen lid she looked at Amy who stared back, folding her eyebrows in causing that confused look she gets that just makes Karma melt. She wasn't as pissed off anymore.

Amy looked down at Karma as she lay at her side with her head in her lap while they watched a movie. This was her happy place. She was over Karma like that, at least she tried to convince herself she was, now and again she would find herself wondering what these moments meant for Karma, when they lay like this or spooned in bed at night, it was 2 weeks into the semester and Karma hadn't slept in her own bed yet. Not that Amy minded, but what did it mean? Did it mean anything other than Karma liked a cuddle at night? Amy couldn't help but wonder but she never dared ask. There were also those moments when their hugs where a little too tight or their faces lingered closely together a little too long, many times Amy thought about closing the gap between their lips but she always held back, fear of rejection consumed her far too much.

Instead she remained quiet, just let these things continue to happen. What's the worst that could happen?

* * *

><p>Two months later<p>

Amy struggled to hear anything over this din of noise. It was the weekend before both girls where going home for Christmas and Karma had convinced her to come to this frat house party. Karma had since disappeared leaving Amy to wander around herself. She had passed the point of boredom around an hour ago. She looked around the mass of faces and didn't recognize a single one, she couldn't even find Karma, which meant only one thing. That she has already hooked up with a random and had gone off with them. This had become a pattern over the last couple of weeks, college Karma = slutty Karma.

"Creepy loner or left behind?" Amy turned to the brunette who had just sidled up next to her on the wall she leaned upon

"Left behind" Amy nodded

"Ah, Same"

"I'm Jamie"

"Amy"

"would you look at that, hot and a poet, must be my lucky night"

Amy smiled bashfully and looked to the floor.

"not used to getting compliments or being hit on by a girl?"

"er.. urm both.. kinda, but I am.. I mean. I like girls"

"You're just too damn cute" Jamie bit the corner of her lip

"Uh. Thanks you're cute too"

That was the exact moment Amy wanted the floor boards to dissipate entirely, engulf her and close back up over her head. Why was she so excruciatingly bad at flirting or talking to a girl other than Karma? her eyes flickered across the crowd again, where the hell was Karma?

"Are you looking for someone, your girlfriend perhaps?"

"No, shes not my girlfriend" Amy was now fully distracted, should she be worried that she hadn't seen Karma for while?

"potential?"

The question stumped Amy and brought her attention back to Jamie, who was now staring at her wide eyed.

"No, Karma is just a friend"

"Good, do you maybe wanna get out of here?"

"um , yeah sure but i just gotta"

"Find your friend?" Jamie interjected

Amy smiled and nodded,

"Go ahead, ill be waiting, but don't take all night" the brunette winked

She watched the girl take a drink from her red solo cup, she was hot, like really hot, like Carmen from The L word hot, she actually looked similar to Carmen, same skin tone and body type, her hair was swept over her left shoulder with one side of her head shaved onto a pattern or was it a tattoo, Amy couldn't quite make it out under this light.

"Ill be 2 seconds"

Amy climbed the stair in the frat house, stepping over passed out drunk people and couples making out. when she eventually got to the top of the stairs, she looked round the hallway, there where 5 different door all shut tight with socks covering handles. the international sign for people hooking up. she sighed, there was now way she was going to walk into each room to check, did she really want to see that, could she really stomach potentially seeing Karma in that position with someone else. The answer to that was no, she really didn't. She turned to walk away when she noticed a 6th room, the door wasn't shut and a light was beaming from it, she walked over hoping that it would be a bathroom. It was but it wasn't empty, when she looked through the gap in the door she saw exactly what she didnt want or needed to see. In the gap she could see Karma pushed up against the sink with a guy against her.

She descended the stairs almost skipping 3 or 4 at at a time and found Jamie still standing in the spot she left put her cup down on a nearby table and moved closer to Amy. Amy felt her skin tingle and burn as the brunette slightly touched her body with her own causing her breath to quicken in her chest.

"So Amy, if you think I'm so cute why don't we get out of here?"

Amy grabbed the brunette by the back of the neck and brought her lips to her own, angrily kissing against them, Jamie didn't seem to mind as she kissed just as hungrily back, whoops and cheers erupted from the crowd and both girls broke apart realizing they where now center of attention and both practically gasping for air.

"Lets go" Amy grabbed onto Jamie's hand and practically dragged the girl from the house.

* * *

><p>It was definitely a tattoo, she could see it clearer now in the morning light, Jamie was still sleeping but she had been awake for hours, she didn't know if it was weird to get up or weird to stay in bed with the stranger, as the minutes ticked by she was getting more and more uncomfortable, she was pretty sure she would have to have her arm cut off due to the lack of blood flow. Every time she tried to move it Jamie's stirred, and for some reason she was scared of wakening her.<p>

"I got Waffles"

That option had been removed when the dorm room swung open and Karma's voice boomed into the room followed by the sound of something hitting the floor. Karma's eyes flicked between Amy who had sprung up into sitting position and Jamie as she wiped the sleep from her eyes and stretched out.

"This your friend?" Jamie sat up and smoothed out her hair, Amy never responded instead stared at Karma who's eyes where still flicking between the two.

"Sorry yeah, I'm Karma" she said as walked into the room and moved over the bed holding her hand displaying her best fake smile that Amy saw straight through.

"Karma, where your parents hippies?" Jamie smirked not taking the hand that was extended to her

"Yeah actually" Karma pulled her hand back and crossed her arms over her chest, the smile had faded and turned into a scowl.

"Righteous" Jamie's mocked "On that note, i gotta bounce. thanks for last night" Jamie leaned over and kissed Amy on the lips before jumping off the bed and barging past a visibly very angry Karma.

"Peace out" she made the "V" sign and slammed the door behind her

Karma turned her glare to Amy who was now looking up to the ceiling and biting on her bottom lip.

* * *

><p>After Jamie left Karma had barely said a word to Amy, instead she busied herself with cleaning their room, or sorting her clothes out for the holidays, she never sat down once, disappearing and reappearing ever so often avoiding all eye contact. She even changed both their beds while Amy watched on, not knowing what to say, not really understanding what was actually happening and why there was this atmosphere between them. Anytime Amy tried to broach a conversation Karma found something else to do that wasn't within in the room and would disappear again.<p>

"Karma will you just talk to me?"

"I'm fine"

"You're not, you've barely spoke to me all day"

"I've been busy"

"Karm"

"What?"

"Talk to me" she managed to stop Karma by taking hold of her wrists, Karma sighed and looked down at Amy's hand,

"Did you sleep with her?" Karma didn't raise her head. Karma didn't really want an answer.

"We were fully clothed when you came in this morning"

"So you just slept?"

"We made out for a bit then talked before passing out"

"Are you gonna see her again?"

"we never made any plans"

"Good" Karma finally looked up with a smile spreading across her lips.

Monday came around too quickly, Karma was dreading leaving Amy to go home for the holidays, it would be the first one they had spent apart in since forever, Amy's mom had been head hunted by New York's weather channel and moved shortly after the girls had graduated and Amy was spending the holidays with her. The entire holidays. It felt worse than she thought it would, especially after what happened yesterday morning, her heart fell when she walked into the dorm and seen Amy in bed with someone else. She felt a sadness she had never felt before, it made it really hard to look at her best friend. That thought scared her and as the hours ticked away like seconds bringing their departure time from each other closer dread overcame her until she felt like just locking them both inside their room for the entire Christmas period, surely it wouldn't be seen as kidnapping, she highly doubted that Amy would put much of a fight.

It was only an hour until they had to part, one little hour and then nothing for two weeks, well not nothing they would probably call and text each other every minute but it wouldn't be the same, both of them dreaded the minutes declining, both of them never said anything to each other. Each offering masked smiled, each choosing to ignore the fakeness. Talking about whatever both where feeling would mean different wounds being opened. For Amy it was the fear of losing her best friend again and for Karma it was the fear of finally admitting feelings that where surfacing, feelings that had probably always been there feelings that she had tried to push down and deny so much that even she herself began to believe her own bullshit.

Both wished they were brave enough to call time on each other, either love each other or leave it, but they couldn't because when all is said and done, they value their friendship far too much to ever put it in jeopardy again. The fear of losing each other paralyzed them and their feelings. Instead they would continue this carousel, both wanting, yearning and needing each other but both too chicken shit to admit it. So they would just go round and round loving each other like a couple but masquerading as friends.

Christmas came and went, it was the longest two weeks of both their lives, even felt longer than the time Amy took off for an entire summer with a band. They text all day and face timed each night until one or both crashed out, but now they were on their way home to each other where they belong. Amy was first to get back to their dorm, throwing her bags down on the bed and checked the time, Karma should be here any minute. Excitement coursed through her body and her heart began thundering against her chest, she couldn't wait for that door to open and when it did and Karma ran into the room and enveloped her in the biggest hug she could muster, Amy felt elated.

In all the excitement Amy lost her footing and both girls crashed down onto Amy's bed, they squealed and laughed together as they tried to pull each other out of the entanglement on the bed. limbs flapped around until they managed to pull themselves onto their respective sides facing each other. The laughing stopped as their eyes finally connected, breathing slowed and smiles faded, Karma parted her lips as though to say something but quickly shut them again and let a small almost shy smile take place.

"I really missed you" Amy said becoming the first one to break the silence and copying the smile Karma was now wearing.

"Me too"

Karma run her hand up Amy's arm then back down and stopped at Amy's hand, interlocking their fingers. Amy watched her movement then looked back, normally this kind of move wouldn't have even registered as abnormal before, but after the Jamie incident and the way Karma behaved things seemed different, like somehow their relationship had changed with the banging of the brown paper bag off the wooden floor. Just as quickly as she done it Karma dropped her hand and sat up.

"I've got you a present" the red head said and shuffled her body of the bed.

* * *

><p>"If you do it, I'll reciprocate"<p>

"What?"

Months passed and Semester 2 was ending just as quickly as semester 1, They had fallen back into being friend, or trying to be. On the upside neither had gone off with anyone else, in fact they had stopped going to parties altogether instead when they weren't studying they spent their nights cuddled up on one of their beds watching movies or TV shows on Amy's laptop. They were practically acting like a couple without talking about it or admitting it. that was until the last week of finals, Karma had all but given up, she was going for it regardless of the outcome, she knew Amy wanted it as much as she did, she felt it when Amy looked at her, when Amy touched her and she felt it when Amy's breath hitched in her throat when they were in close proximity to each other. Just like they were now. After having another one of their famous tickling fights they had both rolled off the bed and landed on the floor with Amy straddling Karma. She had the red head pinned down holding her hands over her head.

"Listen to what I'm saying"

"If you kiss me I will kiss you back"

Amy hesitated and held back, but Karma wasn't allowing her to this time and lifted her head up to bring their faces close together, Amy searched her eyes still trying to ascertain wither Karma was playing her, but there were no signs of jest on her face. Instead she stared back eyes fixed into her own, Amy lowered herself down until their lips where only millimeters apart, electricity sparked as Karma's warm breath tickled her lips, anticipation swirled and Amy's heart began thudding against her chest so hard that Karma could feel it or was the her own? their bodies had melded together into one trembling nervous mesh. Their lips almost but not touching, but it wasn't enough almost would never be enough, and with one last look Amy closed the gap.


End file.
